EURIPIDES
Cyclops
Here. Here. What's going on? What's this uproar?
Why this Bacchic hubbub? There's no Bacchus here,
no bronze clackers or rattling castanets!                              205
How are my newborn lambs in the cave?
Are they at the teat, nuzzling their mothers?
Are the wicker presses filled with fresh cheese?
Well? What do you say? Answer, or my club                      210
will drub the tears out of you! Look up, not down,
Coryphaeus
There. We're looking right up at Zeus himself.
I can see Orion and all the stars.
Cyclops
Is my dinner cooked and ready to eat?
Coryphaeus
Ready and waiting. You have only to bolt it.                       215
Cyclops
And are the vats filled up, brimming with milk?
Coryphaeus
You can swill a whole hogshead, if you like.
Cyclops
Cow's milk, or sheep's milk, or mixed?
Coryphaeus
Whatever you like. Just don't swallow me.
Cyclops
You least. I'd soon be dead if I had you                             220
jumping through your capers in my belly.
(He suddenly sees the Greeks standing near the cave.)
Hey! what's that crowd I see over by the cave?
Have pirates or thieves taken the country?
Look: sheep from my fold tied up with withies!                   225
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